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Malls clone:—(iolng North, 10.80 a. M, snd 4,45
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Tarsrry Cooncy. — Melo Htreot, tev, Mowton B,
Marbia, U, D, moclur. Servioes 10 30 s, u,  Buy-
ey school, 12 Alternoou warvice, atl,

Cosuugoarionat —Man Btreet, Rev. Jamos P.
Hoyt, paiior, Bervices 10,30 4, M. Sundey dehuw
L1 A5 a m, Afteruoun Services, 1 r, M,

Uarsoty®—Maln Btreet, Hev. Father MoCarion
Qni-:r. services, 1003 a. m. BSuunday Schoul,
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aevenimgn, § r. M.
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ciritiy, ¥, w, T
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Hr. W, Momers Crofut, dr. W, James A. Wilson
Bec't, M. L. Wheeler, Tress and Chapn,, W
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g Thler. .

Nopsl Akc Cuarren. —Moet Baoond Thursday
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Blackesan, deribe., Wm. I Bavford, O of ., Jas
A, Wison, P. v, G. A lough, B. A. C.
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TRAVELER'S GUIDE.
Newtown & Weadbury Stage Line.

Leaves Woodbury st 7.30 8, ta,, Honthbary st
B0 wom,, South Hritain st A, m,, Beost's
Bridge a0 9.90 5, 0., Berkahive st 105, m, Kpudy
Hook st 10,30 . . seriving st Newtown to ment
the .47 ., Up Train, sl lesves fur Woed-
bary oo tbe arrival of the J1.88 8, m, Dows Tiam,
And arrives at Woodbury st 3 p. 5o, the same tigs
o L Woodhury and Beymour "

GEOKGE TYLER, Progrietor,

Nemiown, Aug. 34, 1877,

People’s Line.

[ eflermyservicesto Lhe tompeling public, anl cn
Be found at alit mes ready ociarey (escuger 1oy d
fromn the Depot, or 10 Sandy Hook ard Mewtugn St

Charges modeate.  Remember the - verner,"

i a GEORGE KEDSTONE

Housatonic Railrsad.
Tinse Talde, To tako afect July 10, 1877,
Trains Lasne Nomlopan gomg Nopck, 8.4 ».
., b B.od S.ibana LGS g w100 8 m.
and 5.5 p. m, iraine counact &l Hrookfel Juns

§ m. dauday Train, 7.45 p. m
Least »
m., .90 L0 f.@p.m, e m
b0 p. m. traina
tion with trains for Danbury.

M“Mm.mlﬂ-dmd L
..

and 5.3 p. m.. Arnive at Lichield 2,50 sod 7.5
Piade by Train peasing Newiown stl.Gip m.,

© “susck NOT.'

[FmOoM THE BETHEL PREss ]

O jedge not thou thy brother-man,

Loest thow thyself be Judeed |

Think, ete thow witerest thy bas,

OFf sins thos bast (ndulged.

Judge st the mang erring omes,

Who pas thee on lif's way

The bloud of Christ fir these atones,

He died {or sueli an they,

Judge not each vimple wurd and act,

T be with woong nient |

Such judgment may on thee re-agt—

In righteous punishmant

Christ saith, * The meuare that ye mete,

Bhall mes:wred be 1o thee

These words with wwlom are replele §

He knuws how prone are we,

Each look to watch, eagh aci 1o sgan,

Andready (oreprave |

Forgetful ofhow frail is man,

Aud ghat cur * Gud is Juye."

—M.L G F.

Hulhal, Sept, 21, 1570

wStotics,

J‘\ ONA'lc

Nona stood by the windpw, deeply
consgidering.

How the beatiful prospect, the world
of rose-hues, wax-lights sud golden pro-
mises uilured her!

After ul), would she be doing, justice
to berself or the rest if she  declined he
broader, brighter life strotehing out be-
fure bent

Every one added W the Lurden pross-
ing on the Rodmun paterual shoulders;
the cloud of eare had ot been  allowed
to full upon Nons, but  she knew in u
vugue way that the genernl shubbiness
which bad stoleg by impereeptible  de-
grees over the tamily wiw  nosvoidable
in mukiug the two ends meet ; even ler
suppurt removed would ne a lightening
uf tbe luad.

1 buse made up my mind," dhe suaid,
with  sudden resolution, tursing to
wake the nnnouncemen just a8 the door
opened and Hobert cume o,

“Guoing ¥ That is right,” he said, ap-
provingly, while a storm of reprosches
and remonsimuces broke forth from the
younger buye.

They bnd s better right to her than
Mra. Mcllvave; how would she get along
without half a duzen fellows 1o Hght
her buttles, and —puthetically—what in
this wide world would they do without
Nooa ?

*Ob, I will be placed 0 T can  make
that all right. Do you think ] sm guiog
W take all the benefits sod give none?
There shall be s shower of golder fairy
gifis, take my word for i1, and such
things Lave a wonderful effect in solac-
ing broken hewrts, I've hewrd,”

Mra Rodman lovked in surprise at
this burst of cynicism  from Noun, but
the girl bad flitted nway, with the wo-
mentary bitterness welling up into oue
low, passionule cry as she found Ler-
self alune.

“Oh, itin well Iam to go when he
thows Ijave wora out my welcume
here.”

The pext momen! shie was ashamed of
herself for thut nngencruus and unwai-
pauted reflection upon those whose uffec-
ton bad never failed ber, but the knowl-
edge that Robert would willingly see her
depart hart her all the same.

Sbe could not know what stern re-
pression the young fellow bad put upon
himself, how he bud argued thm it would
be wafsir w kegdyantage of her igoo-
ranoe when she stood upon the threshuld
of the aphere W which she properly be-
longed, or what strung faith he bad that
sfe would go through the world uo-
scuthed.

She was i one of them properly.

Motherly Mre. lodman had taken the
loaely little orphun Intw her heart and
bume.

All the Loys from manly Rob down t.
tiny Dave vied with each other in doing
hommage o the little gueen.

That was the sate of affaire when
Mrs Mcllvane came in her carriage one
day with & pruposition that took Nova's
bresth away.

“My dear," said the atately old lady,
“your father was dewr ‘o we once asa
son. [ hope his dsaghter will not refuse
me the comfort and happiness which she

B

% | slone can give. Every advantage I can

offer shall be youre. These good poople
have s fumily of tieir own, they will not
wiss you, and it is » very lonely old wo-
man who is begging for tbe boon of

nud jealous old womasn, o, who had al-
resdy resolved that the day which should
transplant this flower of girlbood into
ber home should sever her eounection
with the “good people” W whom Mrs.
Melivane signiSed her desires with affu-
ble cundescension.  Aod so Nons passed
from the humble home circle into the
sphere of wealth, fashion and spleador,
where Mre. Mcllvaue was proud to in-
troduce her profege.

The freshness and sweelness which
had cinrmed her patroness had power lo
chnrm the world—at lesst that part of
the world which was embodied jo  Mark
Chantrey.

Mrs. Mcllvase looked on well con-
tent.

Mark was her ideal of perfection as
nearly as it might be atiained among
munkind.

“You do not know haw to appreciate
the honor of his attentions st hall their
worth," slie declared, annoyed that No-
ni seemed so little impreseed. “lleis &
man who tas been free from the foibles
of maosl men ; he bag never amused him-
self by paying idle bomage to women,
und | believe be is mosge capable of a
deep uttachment that he has been so en-
tirely untouched during all the years
whien be might have chosen amogg the
very llowers of our belles”

It nrgues either very poor taste or a
very absorbed mind oo his part)” an-
swered Noon,

But in her secret heart she was flatter-
ed by Chavtrey's preference.

She had nn honedt liking for the man,
and envugh feminine malice to enjoy &
triumph which was so widely envied her
il yet it would be aujust to Nooa to
siy Lhat she coqueted with him deliber-
utely,

She had never stopped to analyze her
own feelings, wheu she wa suddenly
fuoed by the crisls which others bad
foreecen while she had only vaguely
felt that it come. Mark Chuntrey had
anked ber to become hin wife,

She sal in her own rovm *‘thinking it
our"

Slie was troubled, woary snd op-
prissed,

She lnd Robert's piclure before her,
the still fpoyish face, thinner, paler than
it shoulld huve been frum overwork, the
brown eyes wistful and tender as she
liwd often met them,

Could she, after pnee tuking the de-
lights of wealth, ever willingly relin.
quish  the advantages it beld, and
go back contentedly to the old, humhle
lot, with its stroggles and ita privations,

Little by little her trauble died out
before & growing resolution, but some-
liow one-half of the sweetness seemed
o have died, to, from the fair youug
face.

The next duy was one of respite. She
would not see Mark until evening: then
alie would meet him and give him bLis
snBwWer.

Mrs. Mcllvane was neter guilty of
niking ano early appesnince, and it
argued ill for Mr, Chantrey's impativnee
us & lover that he was not present when
Nuna's eyes sought him in the throng.

When he did come he Jdid not immedi-
ately join her, He wan in elose cunver.
sation with the editor uf a lesding psper
and ns they drified nesr her she over
ligeard Lhe Intler say—

*liis articles were noticesble from the
first in their marked originality und real
merit.  In securing young Rodwmss we
have made an important acquisition, |
tell you he s a rising genios destined to
muke his mark."

“Yen," pasented Mr, Chantrey, and ag
lis interest in the subject fAagged he
turped towards the spol where Nona
had stood, but she was not there now.

She hud found an obscure corner and
hidden herself in the shadows,

Ambition and  gratified vasity had
almost urged her to accept & man for
whom ber deepest feeling was friendly
regard.

She knew it now that her pulses were
thrilliug wod heart beating bigh with
the pridy of hearing Robert spoken of
in such terms of praise, And realizing
wer own needs and espabllities, she felt
that life held grander possibilities thsn
the emply bonor of wifehoud with one
who had overcome all the obsiacles in
his course and attained the placid level
of success in which his best efforta were
already expended.

Chantrey found ber there, snd while
it would be most unjust to say he did not
feel her gentle but unmistakable declen-
sion of his suit keenly and sincerely, he
was nol & man to et disappolotment in
love make any difference in the roatine
of his dally life,

And Nons walked in upon the Rod-
man circle next eveniug just ma it bad

been made complete.

“I} you really care enough for me to
take me back agnin ' she asked, smiling
tenrfully. *“Because | bave offended
beyond redemption, | wes never much
help, I'm afraid ; but you must not think
M. Mclivane baa apolled me for all
good.”

“Dear child,” from happy Mrs. . Rod-
man, “'it was loslog the sunabhine when
you left ns."

And all the rest were eager wilh their
welcoming sssurance—all bat Robert.
He had nut words, bul &ie, eyes spoke
for bim,

He spoke for himsell on another sub-
ject before they parted for the night,

“If you had not come back to ug I
should Liave gone to you, Nooa, 1 bardly
dured to hope for this time when I shuuld
be paying to you, ‘'l love you, sweet,'
and yet [ belleveld in it so fully that 1
never Joqt beart o wark and strive. Do
you know—"

“I know that I sm fated to have a
celebrity for a husband,”” she interrupted
“sod that celebrity sny that Lhusbuud is
yourself,"”

.__-.7.*.__

Laura’s Doctor.

I was thoroughly enjoying myself on
one of nature's best early Summer morn-
Ings; the trees ware just in their early
green, Lhe meadows were golden with
buttercups, the ditches bidden by the
moisture-loving wild flowers. An old
friend had wid me of this pluce, with is
pretty village, its rustic recwry and glo-
rious trout stream ; lelliog we, too, how
the gentle, kind old rector would, if
asked, give medsave 1o make casts from
his meadow across to the bigh bank uy-
ter which the fat speckled trout luy wait-
ing for the pretty duncing Muy-flies,
which fitted up and down in wordrous
Hight, salling uloft, and tlostivg slowly
tiown to the glistening water.  Uomiinu-
lng mlong the fool-path w where | had
been told it turoed int the cupse, on
passing which [ sbould find myself op-
posiie the rectory gardeu, where [ was
guing 1o usk leave to fish, 1 swpped short
fur | had suddenly come in sight of a
stile, by which stood s sweet-looking En-
glish muiden, simply dressed, in bollaud-
volored gruss cloth, with a plain straw
hat covering the dark bair gsthered in a
cluster behind. She wae very pale—s
pullor tncreased by the black velvet tie
fastened beneath the listle plain collsr
round her peek, and as I first saw Lier
she stood with the fingers of her right
band lightly resting on the little stile,
while ber left was beld up as if 10 com-
mand silence, 1t was evident that she
lind heard my approaching footateps, for
suddenly ber face became animnted, she
clusped her hands together, s joyous
smile overspresd her face, snd she
bounded wwards me,

** At last, at last 1" she cried wildly;
and then, when within a few ysrds, she
stopped short, the bright lovk of anima-
tion faded sway as i the suushive bad
passed from ber yooug life, und crossing
her hunds wearily upon ber bresst, she
stood for a few momenls gnzing st me,
as | involuntarily raised my soft iweed
Lint.

** No, no, no !" she said slowly, wilth
asigh; and Jooking st me agrin wist-
fally, she turned away, crept through an
opening beside (he stile, and was gone,

“Poor girl 1" 1 said; "there's s sad
story attached to her life, I'm sure."

I walked on to the stile, crossed the
wood, leaped another stile, snd stood in
a pretly lsne, close to s charmingly kept
gurden, running down from the road to
a beautiful rastic-looking house, and not
many yards from me s gray-headed old
gentleman in black, with & velvel cap on
Lis head, was busy, trowel in hund,
planting ecarlet zeraniums in one of the
beds that dotted the velvet lawn. He
looked up and started slightiy as be saw
we, then bowing, he eame down Lo the
rough trellis fence that divided his gar-
den from the lane.

** A piee morning," he said pleasantly,
as | mised my hat “Fishing, 1 pre-
sume 1"

* Yes," [ mald; *I was going to try."

“ And you were going to ssk my leave,
eh 1'" he said smiling.

“[intended to call after [ had been
into the village,” 1 replied, taken some-
what aback.

“Did you leave town this morning "'
said the old gentleman.

* Yea,” I replied, “by the first train,
and walked acruse from Hautley.”

“Then you musi be quite ready for
breakfusl,” be mid, referring to his
walch, It will Le ready now."

*“Ob, thank you, no," | stammered,
fur this offer of hospitality 1o s perfect
stranger was staggering, 1 sm guing
down o the inn, sod then if you will

e e
kindly permit me w whip the stream |
shall be *ery gind.”

*Oh, ceriainly, certainly,” he sald,
*“1 am an old fishorwan myself, and! be-
hieve we of the craft are somewhat' Free
Mnsons In our way. The May-fiy are
well o, and you will have good sport
towards evening—pot before.”

He moved towards the rustic gate as
he spoke, and held it open,

“But really--"" | stammered,

“My dear sir," smd the old gentloman,
“I leand suek s quiet life here that & visi-
itor from the great city is most welcome.
Youn will be tavoring me by comlng in
and partaking of our humble fare, and,
besides, you will get searcely anything
at the little publie house below,”

This 10 me seemed quite idyllic, but I
felt bound o refuse, Ul n glunce at my
host decided me, snd almost before |
had recovered from my astonishment I
wne in a cozy litle room, looking out
upon & rustic veranda, clusiered with
roses just budding, and being introduced
o “my wife,” a pleasant, comely old
lady, with hair like frosted silver.

The breakinst table was sproad ; there
was the snowy cloth, the glistening cof-
fee-put; at the other end a bright cover
that | was sure would reveal ham and
eggt; thera was the golden hutter, the
delicivus looking crusty lonf, and a neat-
tanded maiden without sny fuss placed
angxtrs knie, fork, e, and 2l for
me,

“Tell Mise Laura breakfast Is ready,”
sald the old rector,  “SBhe is in the gur-
den."” Then turning to me--"A*word 10
put you st your esse,” he said, ssdly,
“My poor daughter soffvrs from u terri-
ble mental affliction. Don’t spesk 1o
her: sl would not acswer you; she
rarely even spesks to us,”

I was quite prepared 1o see the lndy |
hnd encountered in the wood glide into
the rovm and ke lLer place sppusite,
and 1his she did without noticing me;
and though I had been ravenously hun-
gry just befure, bow ber pr
80 affected me that | made but a poor
breakfast.  As we tinished 1he poor girl
rose and glided awny again, short)y after
wards fullowed by her ot ber.

**Poor girl I" 1 said jnvoluutarily, and
then I started, vexed st my indiscretion,
for the rector Inid bis luud upon iy sem
saying sofily,

“Thaok you."

e looked at me, as | interpreted it, as
if be would like W be yuestioned, snd 1
ventured o suy :

*Hus shie been slways so ¥

“No, no,” suld the old wan sadly, “the
flower was bright and vigurous ouce, but
a blight came upon it, and since then it
has faded slowly 1ill it drooped as you
se it now. "Thy kingdom come, Thy
will be done'"

He said thosc Inst wurds in an slmost
innudible tone, Wt | caughit two ur three
und way able wentuliy to ll W rest.

=1 cun hurdly think it was that,” said
the ol rector swlly, “but ghe hay faded
uwny ever since this time three years agn
when o gentlemun of about your age was
down here tishing."

“The old story," | said, bitterly.

“No, my friend, no; he was staying
al a little farm ciose by, sod nsked lewve
to fish just us you bave, sud [ showed
him o trifle of bospitality. I believe him
to huve been a gentleman in every sense
of the word, and st tises [ think he
must have ande  strange impression on
my poor child. He was ouly here for
three duys, and we buve never seen him
since. Perbaps it is only favcy, and my
poor child's ailment muy proceed from
other onuses. Butcome, [ wiil show
you the water.”

Leading the way the old gentleman
ok me scross the sloping mesdows,
and left me at lust by ms beautiful a trout
stream as [ ever maw.

“There,” he said, “T won’t stop, bat
if there In no sign of & rise come and have
a bitof lunch. We shull dine at £, a0 a8
to Jeave you free for ths evening, when
i\he trout are sure to come on."

Heforel eouald ulter % word of protest
he was gone: and than with that deli-
cious trout siream bafore me, my tackle
in my band and the May-files darting
vp and down, I, an ardent fisherman,
forgot all, and sat down upon an old
stump, trying to bring up ol memories
—a half forgotten story toll me by
quaint Ralph Darly, my old friend and
companion, wh bed told me 1 go and
try this water ; old Relph, the mysogy-
nist, the dry, grumpy, old fcliow, who
bad told me one night in his chambers
in the Temple, in one of his mare bursis
of confidence, sa we sat in the open
wirdow smoking, bow he hal once sern
s girl who he could have loved with
all his heart, but poverty dread of re

fusal and worul cunardice had kept him
back.

“1 bave gut 4" £ sald suddeniy,
sfter sitting there for guise am hour,
and jumping up | lovked si my waich
and the leaf of a tme wble. Yes, I
could just do it--catch ke train up,
But could I get by the rectory unseen §

I trieit and found another way noross
to the lane by which [ cume; and muk-
ing all the hnste | coult 1 just panted
up W the little station ms the up-traio
crawled in. Two hours later | was in
Halph's room, where he was poring over
o dry brief.

“Hullo " be said looking up, *I
thought yeu were off flahing.*

“Yes," | sald putting on the gross
deceiver ; **1 did run down'lo the plaee
you 10ld we of."

*[ndeed 1" he said looking interested
but sinkiog back, half closing his eyes,
with s sadd smile on his lip, which seem.
ed to me lo say, “Ab ! if that could have
M!‘. "

“Yes, the trout are on wonderfully,
May-fies in abundance. I hadn't the
hesrt, though to fish wlone, and 8o I eame
buck 1w feteh yon, without wetting a
line Come, let's start by the first train
In the moruing. You make plenty of
money now. Have a day.”

His eyes sparkled as he grasped my
hund.

“This is kind of you old fellow; [
should enjoy it aliove all things, ned—
yes, [ could spare n duy., But no--uo”
he mid sadly, “I won't go.”

“Nunsense 1" I ered, “you shall,”

“No,” he said, “that place is nssociated
with something very depressing to wy
wind, 1 ecan't go,”

“My dear Ralph, I maid, *I have
come back on purpose o fetch you, aod
g0 you must.”

My pursistence prevalled, and trem-
bling fur the suocess of my plun to such
al extaul thut 1 lsy awske all night for
fear [ should miss the truin, I rose and
took my bath at 4; got Ralphoff; and
we run down by the sume train s 1 bad
gone by on the previous morning, my
friend growing more silent and  depress
ed us we resched the stativn and walked
wwards the rectory.

“1t's just three years since [ was dows
here,” he suid sadly, us we upprosched
the copse. “How swectly ibe birde
sing."

| manuvered o that he abould go firat
baving tur excuse tlie narrowness of the
new-spravt path; and as I hoped w it
fell sbouy, for, letting him get a few
yards in ndvance, I hung back us Ralph
wurned the corper by the etile, when

and [ saw poor Luura literally leap to
bis breast sand nestle there, ezelaiming,
“AL Inst ! nt Inat 1"

* My poor girl," be cried In faliering
tones, nalounded, ddighied, and  eoded
by cluaping Ler tightly o him, as she ex-
claitwed joyously—

11 has been so long, but I knew you
wonld couse ud last"

“Here, quick | quick®' cried Ralph,
“'she has Tainted,"

It was quite true, sud bélwesn uws we
carried the pour girl to the reetory,from
whence the gardener went galloping off
vpjthe recwr # cob fur the doclor, 1hree
miles wway,

But Laurs wanted no doctor; and &
short sime later Lleft her lying on the
sofs, holding Rulph's hund tightly In
both uf hers, a8 he knelt by ber side,
lelling her sgain and again how be had
always joved her, but hud pever dared
10 bupe—words that made her eyes
brighten snd her beart palpilate  with
joy.

“Andthis ls why wvou didn't come
back yesterduy " ssid siie ald gentleman
with his voles shaking ss Liv clung 10 my
hand.

s And we—we—we kept the ducks tll
they were quite spoiled,” sobbed the old
lady., **Ob denr, oh dear! I don't kpow
what I'm saying, only God bless you for
this! God bless you!" and she threw
her arms around my neck und kissed me
28 if I had been her son,

1 ran uway st Inst,I felt so ready to act
like a child ; and the busket of wout I
killed that day wus & marvel,

It was getting dark when I strolled
back, heavily laden, to the reciory, %o
hear that the doctor bud been snd gone
AWAY.

“Smiling, sir, smiling,” sald the old
rector to we, rs [ remember that I bad
thooght she wanted none,

privileged o cali my old friend's wife
by Ler Curistinn nsme—so0n grew strong
sud well, her mental weakness pusting
away with her retorn W bodily bealth,
They have s charming cottage near the
reciory, where | stay when 1 go down o
fish ; und They huve four little girls who
always oull me anels, bii when thees is
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there was 8 wild c1y, u sharp ejaculstion..

And I was right; for Leura—I am '
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